CHAPTER XXII
MORE SYMPOSIA AT NORDERNEY
nor.derney, September, 1908.
I
 HAVE not been here for four years.  A few minot
changes have taken place in the meantime. I miss the
friendly and distinguished I lerr von Below, the Chancel-
lor's old assistant, who has now finally retired from the
Imperial service.   And meals are no longer taken in the
Restaurant liichtw but in the Chancellor's house.
Stui'dza had come to call on the Chancellor and had been
invited to dinner. The other guests were Hcrr von Muller,
German Minister at the Hague, an old friend of the Biilows,
and Captain von Schwartzkoppcn, the Prince's adjutant.
The Prince is this time living, not in the Villa Present, but
in the Villa Edda, the other of the two Wcdcl villas on the
front	 It is very stormy outside to-day. Eolus seems to
have opened all his pipes.  The bare, simple grey house is
like an ark beset by the roaring surf.
The rather small reception-room in which the guests gather
before dinner reflects in every corner the tastes or our hostess.
At the far end there is a Bechstcin grand piano. On a table
covered with a purple cloth lie scores of the works of
Beethoven, Wagner, Liszt, Schumann, Chopin, Grieg,
Tchaikovsky. The Russian pianist Sapellnikov is spending
the summer here as the guest of the Billows and practises a
good deal with the Princess, especially arrangements for two
pianos. Here she can indulge her tastes much more freely
than in Berlin, where social duties claim so much of her time,
and she divides her leisure hours between music and literature.
The table is covered with books, old and new. We cast a
hasty glance at the Norderney summer reading. Apart from
Goethe and Schopenhauer, who are never absent, there is a
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